
THE LOOTERS 


By Perceval Gibbon 


The Story of a Thrilling 
Night in Paris and Its , 
Bizarre Aftermath. 


A T the back of the room, beyond tbo 
marble topped oounter or the Ameri¬ 
can bar—America la to the ban of 
Parle what England la to her tallora—the fit- 
tie tablea were apaoed widely: the clientele of 
the place were of that kind which frequent¬ 
ly neede privacy. Without, the mddante 


don't you atari bo in* all) y with me. 'ooa I 
haven1 the patience. 8!t down. Jim!’ 

■ He pulled blmaelf out a chair and we eat 
down, one on each aide o' the bald man. 
where he'd hare to turn hie hack on one of 
ua If he wanted to atari o^thlng with the 
other. Hie lordahlp wee etill *oc(lln* at the 
lot of ua. 

••Well/ eald Pony, ’any complaints? Toe 
aren't *ola‘ to call In a ppllcemaa. are yoa. 
Casey? I wouldn't If I waa you.' 

*' My name'a not Caaey.' anarled the other. 


with boom that he aquelched when he moved. 
aad Poay headed 'em over a lean. leathery 
young athlete, with nothin* wren* with him 
but aa awful way ef cureln* whenever Poay 
waa mentleoed. Ware they grateful? They 
were ao grateful that when Pony wanted to 
get rid o' acme c opp e r Block he'd managed 
to dig up they took It off hie handa before 
he'd finished suggesting It. 

“Still." Mr. Smith continued, “^talking at 
blackmail, rd like to tall you about a queer 
thing I waa la with Paeiy. Tie*-* 

“ Let's have some drtnka. than,’ stipulated 


•'I know,' nodded Pony, 'and if you don't 
want him brought to life lo about ten seconds 
to explain where you get that other corpse 
you hand over that envelope which his Icrd- 
ship just gave you.' 

“He laid his open band fiat on the table 
and watted. The other glared at him. and 
Pony just smiled at him. Me. I'd rather he'J 
pull a run so me than smile at me like that: 
but then, you see. I know him. Aad after a 
bit it worked. The bald man let hie breath 


oral voice. 

“Hie lordship gat hie thoughts In order at 
that. 'Are you CaseyV he cried.'Too—you 
Infernal scoundrel. TO—TO * 

“Pony turned on him. ‘Now. soV 1 he 
eald. 'What's all this notseT After all the 
trouble that Jtm aad I have takes te break 
out like this! I'm ashamed at yool' It woe 
ae If he'd been scolding a noisy child, aad 
Caaey—It waa him. all right—grinned at It. 

• ‘ Tou nee.' Pony explained te him. • in my 
humble opinion you overdid It. Tou were 
knocked out with a bottle while you'd a gua 
in your hand, aad there was that silly eanee 
easary deal at poker, aad the fad that your 
three friends, with a gald mine all to them¬ 
selves. took la a fourth. But the thing that 
finally gave you eway —ao—pardon e— 
that head ef yours. 


astonished and atartled. It waa well dans, 
bat ‘—he nodded at dm Ilka a sleepy hares— 
* I'm a close observer, deal you kaew, and I 
saw through It. “ Why. what's the matter? “ 
asked the American. " Are you drunk* * 

“' “ Ne" I said. “Net nearly drunk 
enough te stand that kind ef daaL* 


- Hie lordship looked a bit startled at that, 
but presently he gathered himself together 
and ambled off. leaving Pony an' me aloes 
together. Pony eat chewing his cigar and 
looking at the smoke of It. 

" My brain don't eeem to be working.' he 
said. ' The whole story is so dashed elUy and 
unllfellke that it might even be true. What 
d'ye think. Jim—mightn't ItT 

“I shook my head. 'Seems likelier that 
nothing ever happened at all.' I said, 'and 
his lordship's mads up this yarn so as to get 
off payin' your little tax.' 

- But Pony didn't bailees that. ' He knows 
me too well.' he said, simply 

- Well. In the end see fixed It up to meet 
next day at the caf« early end Pony get up 
to go. So did I. aa' wfille I was about It. 
seeing we was dealing with such an Impor¬ 
tant financial operation. I borrowed two bun- 
dred franco from him. And that takes some 
doing. 1 st ms tell you. 

- We were both well on time the meet¬ 
ing place, and after we'd taken our seats an' 
ordered our coffee and fines, his lordship 
cams In aad sat down at a table not far off 
He never gave us a look nor a sign. and. If 
he was half wlttsd In a general why. ha cer¬ 
tainly waa a talented actor when It came to 
pretending to Ignore hie fellow creatures. 
He opened a paper and aat back reading It 
while we stpnrd aa' chatted like a pair of 
perfect little gentlemen 

- Presently Pony nudged me with hie 
elbow: he'd seen our man flinch where he 
eat: and In from behind us and close past 
our table walks the blessed messenger. 1 
glanced up sort of absent minded and get 
e good look at him.' He certainly waa a mis¬ 
cellaneous eon of creature. Toung. you'd 
aay: not more than thirty, by the gait of 
him: but on his lace was a pair of big. 

V round spectacles and from hie Dollar up there 
wasn't a hair on him. He took off hie hat 
aa he aat down opposite his lordship, and he 
showed a dome HkeA billiard ball or an egg. 
An ordinary bald man has got fringes or 
wisps somewhere, but this freak wasn't so 
much bald as naked: It waa downright in¬ 
decent to sit there, beaming softly through 
hie blinkers with hie skull ahining through 
hie scalp Uke that. 

“'This la a nightmare' murmured Pony 
to me. 'There shan't ready such people ae 
that. If there are. there must be a reason 
for It. Think. Jim—think, man! Where does 
this hairless wonder come lo?* 

“ But I'd get ue answer and Pony went an. 
‘"This game's too queer not to meeo seme 
• thing. It this specimen the real murderer 
turning aa honest penny? But that wouldn't 
him on a sieve till he did! I'd want him to explain anything. There's been x«ed sound 
tell me which at these three fellows slipped sense behind svsry move In this business 


closed. An’ he. peer feel, between the liquor 
and tbo sears, believed that It would. 

* Two days later they'd sent him a mesaen- 
gvr te draw the three thousand and he paid 
It ever. And here's what struck me as the 
queerest thing yet: the messenger didn’t 
oeme with a nets te get the ^pney In e 
sealed packet without knowing what it eras 
all about. No. he was a baldhaaded bloke In 
spectacles who knew everything and had 
there f ore get the right te share in the loot. 
Though there wen only three of them la It. 
and they swsra te hasp their mouths shut, 
they'd taken In a fourth at the beginning. 
Aad since thee he'd come again, as anybody 
might ha' koown he irould. and the next day 
te this he was to ante-up another three thou- 


Pewy'a list: aa' by the looks at him I thought 
for the moment that Poay mast have beea 

milkin' him toe hard. Pony node te m aad 
half steps. ‘Don’t go away for a minute, 
Jtm.' he aaya: '1 might want you.' 

“ The other one gave me a sort ef though t- 
ful. glaetny look aad Pony led him on. whis¬ 
pering te him aa they want. They took a 
table at the ether eud of the room, and after 
talkin’ together for a few mlnntes they gave 
their order to the waiter aad Pony looked up 


winter you're likely te hear pf him at Cairo 
or thereabouts Wherever the swells ere— 


“' “ Too dealt yourself a card from the bot¬ 
tom of the pack, you sharper." I answered. 

“' * Why. you swine," he shouted. They 
were all around me and I stepped beck 
against the bnffet where the bottles were. 
And all at once I eew the bearded man with 
a pistol In hla hand. I had my hand on a 
champagne bottle, mod I stepped forward'and 
swung it at him. I got him on the side of 
the heed—a clinking fine bang—end the hot 
<>« to pleoos In my hand and down be 
went.'- / 

Mr. Jamas Smith laughed. • it eras funny 
to see him while he told about It.- ha said. 
’ Like a little girl tellln' how aba killed a 
nasty big wasp—proud ahd horrified, yeu 
know. But the rest of the story waa queer. 

" The minute the bearded fellow went desen 
two of the English chaps goi hold of hla lord- 
ship and dragged him back, and the third 
knelt down above the fallen man. Hla lord- 
ship was still kicking and plunging In the 
handa of the fallosrs who were holding him 
when this third man got up and holds out 
hla hands dripping with blood. ' Tou'va killed 
litm! ' he aaya. 'Let him go now,' he telle 
the other two. • We've got to think what to 
de and think quick!' 

- It staggered hla lordahlp. They let him 
go and stood all three consulting together 
in murmurs, while he. stepping slow and on 
tiptoe, edged forward to look. The body seas 
lying beside the card table on Its back.' He'd 
probably never seen a dead man before, or 
anyhow not one Just after he waa killed, and 
one look was enough to turn him sick and 
faint. It lay with Its bead on oae aids, aod 
all the face and hair aad beard an' the whits 
shirt front was covered with blood aad the 
carper all round wee a pool of It. 

-' He reeled against the card table, and the 
next thing he knew he waa sitting In a 
chair and somebody waa feeding him with 
brandy. 

“'•Well, you've done it.' they told him. 
when he wee able to listen. 'You've killed 
Caaey.* 

-' He drew a pistol on me.' he babbled. 

■But they wouldn't have it. —*Tou're 
drunk.' they said. ’Caaey didn’t draw any 
pistol, ir-you ain't careful you’ll finish under 
the guillotine.' • • 

- And the long and short of It Is that at 
last they got~hlip seared to ths point where 
they wanted him. 1 reckon he got h yet arias, 
aa far as I can Judge, because, though he 


“ ' at down, Jtm.' be eald to me. ‘ This la 
Jim Smith.' he teld the ether feller. 'Jhn. 
I want yeu to listen to a story that Lord 
So-and-so has been tollin' me and see what 
you think about it. 8ome of It doesn't sound 
right te me.’ 

■ ■ rra listening.' I eald. 

“The lord heaved a dreamy kind of sigh. 
He'd get a great thin beak of a nose and no 
more chin than a bird. He looked about as 
strong aa a piece ef paper and as wise as a 
aheap. And yet somehow he looked Uke a 
lord, ae tf he'd got mere right than another 
man and air was only mads because be liked 
la breathe It. 

•' Are you a crook?' he said to toe. 

-'Tee.' I answered him. 'What's the 
crooked thing you want done that you can't 
do yourself? • 

” He lifted up hla eyebrows and stared at 
me aa If I was a curiosity. Tony, sitting be¬ 
tid* him. laughed. 

-' Jim's all right.' he eald. • He knows all 
about rough work. Go ahead and tell him.' 

- So presently hla lordahlp began to tell hla 
symptoms to th* doctor. The first part of 
‘sen seemed natural enough for a sheep faced 
village idiot Uke him. About three weeks 
before, bein' out for the evening lookin' for 
new worlds to conquer, he'd run into four 
nice fellows he'd never seen before. Cheery, 
pleasant, sporting sort of chape, three of '*p 
English and one an Amerlfcan. They'd bad a 
certain amount o’ drinks at the usual kind o' 
places, and at laat they'd gone off te the 
American's flat to rest around a card table 
after th* fatigues of tbs evening. • 

' This American waa a middle tiled man. It 
seemed, actin' an' talkin' In the usual way; 
but what made him noticeable and queer 
looking waa hie having rather longUh black 
hair, cut French fashion, a black mustache, 
and a pointed black beard. And In hla fiat waa 
slathers of drink and ths materials far poker. 

- It was over the poker. It seemed, that 
things began to go wrong. His long, lean 
lordahlp got the Idea at laat that he wasn't 
getting a square deal. Just aa If It would ha' 
needed any funny business to milk a poor 
fool like him. At any rate, he began to 
watch things pretty dose, as far aa the 
liquors he'd taken would l«t him. 


The only thing that still pussies me U your 
dead body.* 

"Caaey grinned again. 'Well.' he said, 
'maybe there's a better disguise ter a men 
with the polios after him than a five bwa- 
dred franc funeral, but It's good enough for 
me. An' that corpse It's only a question 
of biding your time and the Seme la eartaln 
te contribute on unknown Frenchman with 
a black board which a few obligin' trvade 
can go along and Identify.’ - 

-'But there's on* thing that pumlee see. 
I put In. ‘ Too ain't got a mark nor a soar 
on you. Whers'd nil that blood eons trass. 


•Toes, he's pot the style for It. Man 
at abo u t forty-five. I should say. aad phunp- 
iah. with a kind of short spoken heertlnees 
shoot him aad a friendly look; you'd take 
Mm to be a colonel la the army or a lively 
kind at eouatry squire. Aad he's got that 
trick at di sus i n g —you know! Tbo minute 
you oso It you know It's th* right thin*. 
I’ve sees him on ft* P rom en ade dee Anglais 
at Nice. Two or three of 'em earning along 


-■Blood?' he say*. ’O. that!' us w 
laughs. * H* provided ths blood.’ he save, 
nodding at hie lordahlp. ' It wasn't a cham¬ 
pagne bottle he hit me with. It was bun- 
gundy and that was the blood.' • 

-Hie lordship gasped • I've bad enough 
of thin.' he snap* to Pony. ' Qtve me Out 
money and I'm off.' * 

■Pony stared at him- * Qtve yon the 
money:' he said. 'Why. It Uni yours; you 
gave it to Mr. Caaey here. What the dene* 
should I give you the money for? • - 

-' D' you want me to coil a policeman 
In?' he cried. 

"'Ten!' aud Pony and Caaey together 
-That waa enough for him and be sham¬ 
bled off. hie very back blaspbMUng ns be 
went. Pen. and Caaey end me sat aad 
smned at each other. 

"'Well.' said Casey. ’I suppose we split 

It fifty-fifty? ’- 

“' I suppose not! • answered Pony sharp¬ 
ly. 'There'll be no split la this. Hie lord¬ 
ship was my privets property before you 
ever heard of him end TO have do peach¬ 
ing on my preserves, the late Mr. Caaey. 
Remember that. If you please!* 

“•Ah' what about me?' 1 chimed la. * It 
waa you that asked me te help In thin: doal 
I get anything?' ■ 

- He had stood up while he was answering 


Mr. Smith hesitated. - I dunno." he said 
thoughtfully - Tou can hardly call It Mack- 
aenllln* when Poay does It. And It lent his 
ewly game, anyhow; Pony never ml sees a 
ah sac*. Why. tal ki n' of Nice, there uaed te 
be a feller down there, the Honorable Sam 
aal Bariaigh. Toung feller he waa: son ef 
n lord, but hla family had kicked him out. 
aad b* spent his time busily and solemnly 
going to th* devil. He waa regularly totter¬ 
ing from aid* to side between delirium tre¬ 
mens and suicide: I never 


was dead so quick' And why have they 
taken in this meaner,ger chap* Aad why 
are they so blamed modes' sad cheap to 
deal with?' “ 

- Hta lordahlp e-ared. vet atd Pooy under 
stood. ‘I ought 'v te ate that for my- 
•slf.’ h* said l* h'jc. ' If my little—sr bit at 
information Is worth n owiai* at hundred te 
you now an' again Jtei •* nave unpleasant 
neon, this affair, with >mr guillotine er New 
Caledonia behind n is worth more then a 
peltry three thousand eew aad then. It's 
worth nil you've rot What would yeu de 
about this business. Jtes?' “ 

" * O. me!' I eald. * I'm a rough, rude man. 
I'd get that mteeenser 1st* a room an' pre- 


•w such a beast 
tj night as that chap when he really got 
■wing- Wen. Pooy bed a look at him an' 
pet out feelers for Information about him 
an* hie people, and whan he’d learned ell 
he wanted to know he took charge of him. 

The Honorable Sara had been In drink cure 
homes before till moat of 'em were sick of 
him; there didn't seem to be a blue r-Obon 
doctor In the world that could handle him: 


to come down, aad there he pat him through 
It. He made him do winter sports till he waa 


Mack an' bias all ever; h* cut off hla liquor, 
hla nekas. pa' hta dope, and ha exercised a 
friendly influence over him till the Honorable 
Bam couldn't, can hie soul hla own. 

"And In this spring he took Mm heme and 
p re te sted Mr* to hla fomllv. They'd never 


Bam eewlan'i. call 
-And In thje spn 

„ se e n tad Mr* to 


“' And I'll swear.' he wse telling me. • that 
the dealing waa crooked. That American 
had the cards, and I distinctly saw him fliek 
a card from the bottom of th* pack. I picked 
up my cards and threw them liyto th* middle 
of the table. 

-'“Well have that lea: again.* 1 said. 

"'They all stared at me aa If they were 


didn't remember making them th* offer, be 
found them presently aceepting hla promise 
of a thousand pounds apiece to put the body 
out of sight. They'd find an Apacha taxi 
driver—and Lord know* they wouldn't have 
to loan far for ena la Paris—and rid* It down 
to the river and dump It in. And aftnr that 
they'd aay notMng an' ths Incident *ud te 


a knife Ills Caaey when te pulled hla gun. 
■one Pva Mt a man with a hauls myself In 
my time aad te didal bland a* lavish.' 

"Pear aat thinking far a whD*. 'First 
thing is te get h look at this bald headed 
me a n su gar.' te saM. ' On* of aa might knew 
him by sight.. Where tev* you get te mast 
him aad tend aver th* moneyT 


they maneuvered hla lerdsMp Just where they 
wanted Mm: and there's son* reason, some 
special reason, for this follow * peeked head te 
appear ta it. Can't you make up s quick 
men* plot tteCU fit the facta? - 

“ Over St th* ether table the bald man 
was still smiling kindly aa Ms lordship passed 
ever a big envelope. 


••Tns. Jim. h* mid. kindly. Tou'v* been 
■Steal: yoc certainly dsn e r rs something. 
Lemra* sae! Te*. Jim; ill let you off that 
two hundred francs yeu owe me: * * 

- He smiled and aede and off he gee* swing¬ 
ing hla cans O It certainly I* aa edutetiaa 
for a man teJtnew eld Pony Neumann!' 

lOsavnsht: 1S*«: — — -—- - | 




















